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“PUNCH. ” The YEARLY Volume for 1885, 


very elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. Price 27s. 


+6 PUNCH. ”* The HALF-YEARLY Volume, July 


to December, — in brown cloth, sprinkled edges. Price 83. 6d. 
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| DANCING AS IT SHOULD BE. 


Por Learners, Dancers, an4 al) Readers. 
By ED. SCOTT. 


Part L—m Dancing ge 

Pert Il —Ow Qaadrilie Dancing. 
Part Tl —The Rowné Dances. 

Part IV —The Waits 


The VYoreeniaz 
tthe w i-be da 


donde { yo: * Is the very thing to 
cer at perfect ease.” 


London FREDERICK VITMAN 


Ps Mernoster He 


ow, and all Book staile. 
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“THE GUN. 
By W. W. GREENER. 
MOST interesting hook on Fire 
A arns, H stourical and Deseriptive; 
informatio® required by the 
users of Guns, aud ts not merely 
readshie, bat entertaining. = 
550 llustrations, 10s. 6d., of all 
sellers 
CASSELL’S, LD., LONDON, 
Or the Author, W W. Ourexea, 
6, Haymarket, London. 


TEA BI & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


naequence of Imita’ 












of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their 
a > 
Sete Whale Wee Worcester ; 
ac 45 London , and Export Ollmen 
general! 
y Dealers in Sauces throughout the W orld. 





‘SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


- OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 


h Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda. 


PALATABLE AS MILK. 


e only preparation of COD LIVER 
at can be taken readily and tole- 
i for a long time. As a remedy for 
MPTION, Broncuitis, ScRorvLous 
\weuta, Gewurat Depiciry 
i ‘Taoat Arrections, and all 
mapers of CHILDREN oF 
t is marvellous in its results, 
ibed and endorsed by the best 
Physicians 


sis at 2a, 6d. . and 4s. 6d. 


PEPPER S 
QUININE AND IRON 
ora TONIC 


STRENGTR. 
great } ly. Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 





ENERGY. 
hottles, 32 doses, sold every where. 
ton having Perren’s Tonic. 





D. F. . TAYLER & 60-8 





cones oe se Wath 


; be boug 
oO > nr ‘al L Dit: ‘Pane. 
P nex), td. Staure, 


g9 New: gate St. London, E.C. 
TAR FISHCHOPS STEA 


MELLOR'S 


SAUCE’: 


MANUFACTORY Wort 











TRELOAR'’S 


LINOLEUM 


IS WELL 


SEASONED, 


AND THEREFORE 
WEARS WELL. 





TRELOAR & 


SONS, 


68, 69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL. 


CATALOGUES FREE. 


Established 1832. 


Ten Prize Medals. 














& 
Usivses 30a. > 
FLEURS eee oN 
a Mh a most delicate odour. 


VRANGIPAN NI, an eternal perfume. | 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


The Flower King 
AMBERGRIS, more rare than gold. 
VIOLET and ON ANGE, for Weddings, 
KIs8S-ME QUICK, K, always sweet. 

Wa Thre Botts in case, 78.3 cy 
wo oom a 
* 497 











SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS’ of 
their NEW MA7'E- 








GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY ot _£0., LONDON. 





, tos soe por Sa 
oe ral Ne 


~~ A 


“You Soup Try THEIR, 


JMvrette GRove.” 





and Ladies. 
SAMU VEL BROTH ERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, Ladgate Hill, Loxbow, E.G. 











coLT’s 

DOUBLE-ACTION 

ARMY REVOLVER, 
Department. 


a8 supplied to H.M. War 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
tnt: - ~ ue by the United 
Government. 


takes a! bret and 


COLT’S * erm” PISTOL 
Winchester Magazine Rifle Cartridge, 
COLTS HOUSE ve POCKET REVOLVER, 


‘FRO! 


and DERINGER. tor Vest 

only. Coit's heegvere ave 

a pov aae SHOT GUNS and 

LIGH for India and the 

Cole = Price List free. 

COLT’ 5 FIREARMS Co., 4, Pall Mall, London,8.W. 
Agents 


ts for Ireland—Jonx a & Co., 
‘Gunma ers, Dublin 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
IX PRIZE M1 MEDALS FOR 


WHISKY. First Prize Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878 ; 


ket ; best qualit 
ail over the w 








GOLD MEDALS—DUELIN, 1882; gee 1883 ; 
LONDON 


(NT. EXHIBITION , 1864 


SIR JAMES MURRAY’S 


5 FOR AcCIDIT 


iubsbkesion, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 


GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. Kottles almost Double usual size. 


Sin Jawes Moaeay & Sox, Temple Street, Dabdiin 


Barctay & Bons, Farringdon Street, London 


ree Medal, Sydney, 1879 ; Three Prise 
edals, Cork , 1883. 


“ERY fine, full flavor and 


Good Spirit "—Jurors’ Award, Philadelphia 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“TJ NQUESTIONABLY as fine 


specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH 
w Apne | may be hed of the principal Wine 
— Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 

sale merchants in casks and cases by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 








Wills’® 


French Agency: 731s, Ruz Scarez, Paxts. 


W. D. & H. O. WILLS, 


Berstot, Lorpow, Brewrvenam, 


Maxcuegster, Hamevee. 








“Best : 
 Bird’s- Eye. v 


Antwerp ne ye {ite on, 1885. 


Greayp Dirtoma oF Hioursr Awan 


hg and, 1882 ; 


RODRIGUES’ 
» "ENG 

NOTE. 

Stamped 


ADDRESS 
VED AS GEMS 
and Artistic 


AND 
ie Relief and Illuminated by 
Giver, Bronze, and Colors. 
All the Mow and Fashionable Mote Papers, 
H 2 , & Lntommmaring, 
A VISITING CARD PLA 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, Ww, 


EASY CHAIRS & DIVANS. 


ar 


aie 
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Fe 


Y us 











MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & "SONS, 


26, BERNERS 8TREET, W. 
DESIGNS CN APPLICATION. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


, ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoOy 


peeqvonne business, weakened bythe 
our duties, avoid olimulan teand take — 


HOP BIT TERS. 
“HOP BITTERS. 


ee ase eects of sn over indulges 


MOF BITTERS. 
so yoarbch Begin saad 


HOP BIT TERS. | 


Ce. ec OF URINARY COMPLAINT, | 
ype = or 
ie oe You 


HOP BITTERS. 


| 
EV GARDEN and as | 
GARDENER suited Cg - 


of ROSES, at oe pase ton 
Carefully packed, —— 


EWING & CO., Havant, Hawrsuiae. 




















TRADE Ee 


POWELL’S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. 


For Pry en pocaase, 3 Bacwcnerme 
Chemists 





ofan should 
be withest i Ps St eYare, ‘be : Hogg, 
Settentien tent Pane: pag Kaker 


years. 
THOMAS POW Bleckfrlars Road, London 





ROWLAND'S 
MACASSAR OIL 
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GRIST TO THE MILLAIS 


AT THE GROSVENOR. 


























No. 2. The Ruling 


Days ef an Old Lowther Areadian. 


linger. 

















0 

. 46. Mr. Gladstone’s Overture to Lord 
Salisbury on the Irish Harp. Observe 
the colour of the gown ; by it the artist 
meant to conve that the G. 0. M. was 
either very y; or deeply read. For 
further information on the subject, 
apply to Sir John Millais, Bart. 


Passion; or, The Last 

i “Asa 
child he had been remarkably fond of dolls ; 
as an old man the taste of his early days 
returned to him.””—Memoirs of Dr. Doi- 











Yo. 6. The Hug-me-not drop me; or, The One- 
legged Lover. It was this picture that first 
gave the painter a leg up. 








No. 88. ‘Pigeon Pie is very nies.’ 
Two Duteh girls find dheenaives left 
alene witheut anything te eat, except 
this bird. They are consulting on the 












No. 60. “Rum? What ’s she been putting in the bottle ?”’ 
Two figures. She is reading aloud some of Mr. Punch’ s 
“ Receipts for Nightcaps,’’ and he is considerably exer- 
cised by the peculiarly nasty flavour of his evening grog. 


best means of cooking it. 














| No. 65. Getting into Bed with his 
Boots on. Closer inspection will show 
what the painter rea ly intended. It 
will well repay a second visit; but seen 
when the electric light was shining 
“like winking,” this was our first 
momentary impression of the subject. 


No. 94. ‘Afternoon Tay in Scotland.” 
The Highlander in the foreground is 
asking the rirl jestingly to clean hi 
boots; the Tan lander in the distance 
has his eye on the afternoon Tay, which 
in this part of the country is quite an 
institution. 
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MILLaIs’ motto, for if ever pictures were ‘‘ laboured” it was these | towar 
early ones of his, painted in the Paint- 
Oe Highlander and the Seated antes 
er, 8 indi tly well in the collection. : 
“ Holy Family ” it is a “‘ Whelly British Workman Family,” exqui-| a separation of thirty years, was, we are informed, @ most touching 
i ted, but coepting ene figure there is not an | sight. The electric ligh toned by a’ medium, is, after the first ten 

g them. A picture in the corner representing twe | .—tor it isa 

a 


1g 
men 
i i ich presuma ing | think this ite manner ef starting, — 
5 hare | ge, supeet Rigen. dae 2 ht Backer ieack | but it isa pity it cannot be made te Ayia ite neise.”” 


ture of 


sitely 
Hebraio type & 


Tae Mrrrais-x1um.—Labor omnia vincit may well be Sir Jony | es perhaps to a gentleman with a British-Museumish animus 


Lowlan 


of course ; 


pot-of-Hiaail period. The pic- | in Mruxats’ Art-career,” it is full of interest, as ind 


it a3 uninteresting a subjec 


s pigeons ; but asa work characteristic of the “‘ undecided phase 
id public favourites nares 

| picture in the Grosvenor Gallery. The old public favouri as 
Fan ction As for the | as ever and the meeting between Sir Jomx and his “ Huguenots” after 


starter, not that yay 
leasant for 6; 
: how will 


minutes ef i 


as can well be imagined | be one of the successes of the Winter Season. 











VOL. xc. 


Cc 
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AN UNBELIEVER. 


Here, Mate! Hi! cer vp anp Go Home. Loox snare! TJa#ere’s A BOBBY coming | 
| 


| ROUND THE CornNER! HE’'LUL BE HERE DIRECTLY !” 
- 7 — iiieneesn iis 











THE MERRY POST-BOY. 
(As Gathered from his Country Diary—up to Date. ) 


8 a.m.—Started as fresh as a lark, and after doing the village and ny cup or two of 

| tea here and there on my round, got tothe Hall. First-rate feed here, on hot chocolate and 
buttered toast. Wished them a Happy New Year. Offered me a second cup. Accepted. 

| Started fairly briskly on my way. 

| 9 a.m.—Reached the Vicarage, and left my packet; was called back, and offered a bowl 

| of smoking coffee and a pile of muffins. Couldn't refuse, and finished the whole lot of them. 


Off again. Felt the weather—or something—slightly oppressive. Trudged on, as well as I | 


| could, towards the Park. 


10 4.M.—Passed the Lodge, where they gave me a drink of hot milk, and found a regular 


breakfast waiting me at the Park, ‘‘ specially ordered by her Ladyship’’—tea, buttered buns 
and Seotch scones. Obliged to get it all down. Butler thought me lookin 5 pale, and wanted 
me to have a second innings; couldn’t manage this, but smiled and nodded. Wished mea 


Happy New Year. Started. Found some difficulty in crossing the Common. Great oppression | 


in the atmosphere—or something. Managed to pull on to the Manor House. 

11 a.m.—Found them waiting for me at the Manor House, with a steaming bow] of oatmeal 
porridge, and a message from the Squire’s lady that I was to have as much as I could eat. 
Eat as much as I could. Tried to start, but felt oppression in the atmosphere, or somet. 80 
powerful that could hardly move. Housekeeper thought me looking white, and volunteered to 
make me some tea. Dragged myself away with thanks. 

Noon.—Finish my round at the ‘‘ Pig and Scissors.” Reach it with difficulty. They are 
seared at my appearance, and say that what I evidently want is my breakfast, and bring me 
three hunks of bread-and-butter, and a of hot coffee. Smile at them feebly, and try to get 
some of itdown. Can’t. Room grows blue, and oppression becomes overwhelming. ander 
slightly. Am ultimately conveyed home in a hulieasen. 








_ Larest at THE Royat Acapemy.—Works of Early Masters exhibited under the pre- 


sidency of a Late’un. Not open after Four. No electric light. The Earliest Masters can 
| only be seen with difficulty after Three. 


| PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-marker. ) 
“TWO YEARS IN THE JUNGLE.” 
(Arn—“ We'll ali go a Hunting to-day.”’) 
Ir within Singapore, or about Sengalore, 


Some time you are anxious to 
Should you much dote upon most delightful 


ylon, 

Benares, Borneo, Madras, 
Calcutta, Colombo, Bombay, 
Wherever you ha: to stay— 

Sure no natu 

Can be found to resist 


The book writ by the smart Hornapar! 
Should you think it worth while, in the sly 


crocodile, 
A death-dealing bullet to plant: 
Would you tempt from its lair, either bison 


or bear, 

The tiger, or bold elephant— 
Two Years in the Jungle, I say, 
Will show you the cleverest way : 

All bold sportsmen, you know, 

Will be happy to go 
A-hunting with brave Hornapar! 


“THE OPENING OF THE LINE.” 
(Arm—* The Wearing of the Green.’’) 
A sTIRrEine tale of Dogdom this. 
And one you ’re bound to ; 
So crisply told, in verse, by Cox, 
’Tis comical indeed ! 
And OswaLp Brown’s quaint drawings, too, 
Of humorous design ; 
a give an extra charm unto, 
he Opening of the Line ! 


“UNWIN’S ANNUAL.” 
Tuoven last— tis not least in the ‘‘ Annual”’ 


crew — 

The Broken Shaft comes, which you’re 
bound to read through : / 

Its stories are clever and just the right 
length, { 

Its motto should clearly be, ‘‘ Unwin is 
strength!” 


“SELL’S TELEGRAPHIC CODE.” 


To save your money would you choose, 
Where’er is your a 
I’d counsel you at once to use 
Sell’s Telegraphic Code : 
You ’ll find it will economise 
Both time and cash as well— 
In fact, SeLx’s clever enterprise 
Is nothing of a “‘ sell”! 


AN OLD FRIEND. 


See here’s an old friend—’tis our dear 
Christmas Carol ! 
= never old-fashioned, and never seems 
slow ; 
The form is the same, and its outward 
apparel 
Just like what it wore many winters ago. 
The tale still as bright is, as graphic and 
eee 
With etchings by Lzecn, so delightful 


to all; 
The type is unchanged—and but One Silver 


Shilling 
Will purchase this marvel from CoaPman 
AnD Hat! 











New Deruxrrion.—‘ The Promised Land” 
—the Three Acres, now usually associated 
with a Cow. 


Mrs. R. says there is nothing she likes 
better for dessert than 5 little 
Tambourine Oranges. 
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“COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON!” 


Street Sweeper (airily). ‘‘G1'’s ’Curis’mas-Box, Gov’Nour |” 
Old Gent ‘‘Curistmas-Box! Gov’nour ! 


: D’you CONSIDER THAT A RESPECTF——A PROPER WAY TO ADDRESS A GEN’LEMAN? 
SEEMS TO ME YOU "VE MORE NEED OF MANNERS THAN OF Money.” 


Sweeper (‘very rudely”). ‘‘I AXED YER FOR WHAT I THOUGHT YER 'AD MOST ON !!” 








ARTY CONGRATULATIONS. 


Deak es 


I’ ry glad you’ve been made a Baronet. We're now 
“Two by, | nent > eh? We’re all very glad * ‘in our house at 
home.” Hope you ‘1 like it. Happy New Year ! Yours, 
OHN EvERETCETERA MILLAIs. 


To Sir Frederic Leighton, Bart., P.R.A. 


Dear Sm FREDERIC, 

I CONGRATULATE you. Your works, specially your studies 
from the unadorned verity of Nature, have entitled you to this 
honour at the hands of Her Masesty. Nuda veritas et prevalebit. 
May you live to be an Old Master, ~ then be sky’d! 


ours 
To Sir F. Leighton, Bart., P.R. Z Joun Crorues-Horstey. 
Deak Sire F. 


Just the oo Sine 1 for you. I shine with a reflected light. 
With you and or chums I am able to say, ‘‘ I know a Barty 
as knows another B .’ Watts wrong to chuck it up. 
Boy Ney, New Year to you mam P. Fara, D. D 
D. D.” means Derby Day. Am bag om —« ‘the Univer- 
si Boat Race,” to be known as ' Farra’s Blue 
‘o Sir F. i P.R.A 


Dear Sie See, 
I NEVER was more pleased or delighted, I assure you, than 
when I heard you were to be a Baronet ioe you! 
| Ngee earnestly, 
To Sir Frederic, §c., $e. James ie Samvet Sant, R.A. 


Dear Sm 2 ee, 
DP Marry come u a raed fe hilts! By’r Ladye 
I'd rather yo wore 0. pitied Knight on a ric y caparisoned s 

a Bart in ny ot But’ that is as our Gracieus Sannebes 





wills. So here’s to ye, in ,& cup of spiced hippocras, Sir Baronet ! 
Greetings for ye New Year ! Joun GILBERT. 
To Sir F. Leighton, Baronet, P.R.A. 
Dear’ Smr Frepericx Lerenton 
I am delighted with your excellent elevation. You are one 
in seventy. Yours pointedly, 
R. Nogman-ARcCHITECTURE SHAW. 
To Sir F. Leighton, Bart., P.R.A. 
My = LEIGHTON, 
Accept a Canterbu Pilgrim’s congratulations on your new 


stgnite. You will be pl to hear that for this year’s Ac 


ademy I 
painting ‘“‘ Three Acres and a Cow.” 


The Cow will come out 


splendidly. So to the last I keep to my “- form: d nos moutons. 
Heifer yours, Tos. Krpwey Sooper. 
To Sir F. Leighton, Bart., P.R.A. 
Dra 


R PRESIDENT 
ai | be a Baronet, born in a bower ’’—if I could, but as I 
can’t, I’m glad you’re one. Your health! May we never want a 
Baronet, or a bottle to give him! Prosit! Yours, jovially, 
X-Srasy Manus! 
CHER ConFRERE 
You are that what one calls, ‘‘ Baronet.” It is well, it is very 
well. I 7 make my felicitations. t know not how to well write your 
so beautiful language. But I admire him, much. Agree, Sir Lerontow, 
to accept the expression of my consideration o most distinguished. 
J. R. Henpert, R.A. 
A Vhonorable Sir Leighton, Maison de Burlinton, Peek-a-dillé, 





Cocker ConrecteD.—The enn on epee | Hoshi antie 
nt 20 eee ame rent fh a ae PO ag ey 
w beurer is invi e.”” ‘ost 
care that these is no division about it? anaee swe 
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“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 
(The Lane and The Avenue.) 


Avevstvs DrvrioLanvs has 
highest praise is that it is calculated to 


ven us a first-rate pantomime. Its ] 
cndhant ied amuse the ae. 


children. Aladdin, by E. L. Brawcnarp—of course it is E. L. 


Brother Masons Past Masters Augustus and 


LANCHAED’S, and far off | °B¢ being that entitled “* The 


B 

be the day when his name 
shall not be to the Drury 
Lanebill.—is toldin fifteen 
scenes of Pleasure inten- 
bs by two final touches 


Show. But where were 
Pe 4 Mr. Beans the modern Professional 
neue» his Beauties? Where? Is 


At all events there’s Long 
Acreat hand to begin 


wi 

The Pantomizae com- 
mences well in ‘hoe — 
bie heads and ‘nothing in 
them,—(DRvuRIOLaNvs 
should book this idea for 
a Pantomime Parliament 
in his next annual), and 


that mellifluous warbler, 


Mr. Hersert CAMPBELL, 
is discovered as a Wizard, 


| Charles, building up the Aladdin Pantomime. to whom afrive a couple 


of Wizarders—which is | 


the puntomimic for ‘‘ visitors,” only you wouldn’t think it, would 


| yout —accompanied by a valuable piece of 


| not see mentioned in the Bill. 





of herself tho’ China fall,” while, amo 


Princess Kate Leamar “going to Bath,” but prevented by there being 


A Lad in there already. 


biscuit. She is evidently a Prince of Hatbevaganss in disguise, and 


not a bit of the gamin de Pékin, whom Miss 
talised when she sang that best of 
Rosert Reece, ealled The Street Arab.” 


ever forget— 


* Please, Sir, old yer nag, Sir, 


Take yer little bag, Sir, 
Werry ’ard to live— 
Just what youll give— 

Thank ye, Surr.”’ 


Ah, that was @ genuine touch ofcHuman Nature}—if Messrs: 
Hangers and Perrret will permit.me to infringe their 
Now that Artistic Baronetcies arecflyimg about, we 


the 7imes—it is better than 


The change from this scene to the City of Pekin is chang 
Here Miss Kate Leaman appears as the Princess, who is *‘ mistress 





old China in the se 
0 


| of a huge dog, the names of whose amusing fore and hind legs I 


e in full. 


the boys, Miss Grace 


Hurtiey ‘‘takes the cake,” or rather the * Huntley and Palmer’s”’ 


| 


ELLIZ FaRREN immor- | 


written by Mr, 
Whe that heard # will 





d 
$ | allthe other lovely beings 


out of it. 


ight title. | and Reece. Miss Vioter CAMERON is rather 


to read im | very ordinary songs and burlesque dances, dance she never so grace- 
seeing an Artist’s name in the Gazette— fully. Mr. Arruur Roperts is, to quote an eminent authority, 


that the QuEEN has iously conferred a Baronetcy on the doyen of 
scenic Artists, who Sill henceforth’ be "Sir .WittmaM Bevertry; and 
yy a a Boxing-Knighthood—on the y Painter, 
say Sir Henry Empen, who is responsible for most of the scenes in 


of Fair Women,” tasteful 
signed by Mr. Atrrep ,THompsoN, which, culminating in 
assemblage of the Heroines of Fairy Story, are excellent. 
Katt1 LANyNER’s well- 
trained Pupils are among 
the chief features of the 


ere are some four or five processions in Aladdin See 
y - 
the 


it possible that they have 
vanished ! ba | it seems 
only yesterday—no 
matter, let us look at 
Venus “‘ of all time,” and 
at Helen of Troy, an 


who are ‘‘ charmed” to 
appear in response to the 
summons of the Genius 
of the Lamp. 

By the way, Mrs. 
LANGTRY is coming out 
again, at the Prince’s, in 
a Melodrama, of, I believe, 
the deepest dye. One of 
the chief characters in it 
isan idiot. How ar 
difficult it must be to 
this part. 

Mr. NIcHOLLs is quietly humorous in Widow Twankay; but the 
best thing he does is a dance, in which he gives a burlesque imitation 
of Kare VaucHan’s style, of which—but that it comes rather late— 
| the audience would never tire. Mr. CaMPBELL’s song, ‘‘ Old 
Clo’,”’ makes a decided hit, and is encored until there are no more 
verses left. 
Mr. Cuartes Lavrt, as Kazrac, does a marvellous dance, and the 
Prime Minister (Mr. H. M. Epacwns), with his acrobatic Secretaries 
of Rate the aX ALBERTs), will yaake the ive clap be is aaa 
with delight. e very youngest among us cag md elight in 
the misfortunes of others, and the Pantomime that has the most 
whacking, knocking about, tumbling down, and serious accidents, 
is surest of success with children. Then, again, little children in the 
front of the house, love to see little children on the stage, and,they 





“ Sweetness and Light.” 








_ Madame Katti Lanner and her little Christmas parties, “small and late.” 
= be a age A ag the igvenile builders, the masons, 
e carpenters, and the workmen en; in raising 8 
To these workmen of Little Britain, come their wives, and He} teeny 
rambulators. It is a capital scene. Sir Wurm BEverty 
art.’s Transformation is in his best'style. Mr, Oscar B 
Danan, not ‘‘ Wiison”’—has introduced plenty of_familiar tunes 
in which the Gods delight, as if it were the musie of the spheres, and 
altogether the Great Drvriotani, Aveusrvs et CaRroxvs, may strike 
a medal, without a reverse, in commemoration of thei Panto- 
mime. ‘‘ Latest” isthe word: it would still bear half-an-hour taken 


At the Avénue-—Kenilworth, by Messrs. Vanwey—no, Farnry— 
thrown away in it on 





























‘ Archer Roberts.”’ 


| Entertainment, entitled 


—— burlesque wot 
centlworth, is, for ad- 
mirers of Mr. ARTHUR 
Rogperts, immensely di- 
verting. Itis all Ropzrrs, 
and those who cannot 
sincerely say, ‘‘ Roberts 
toi que j’aime” will not 
find much else to amuse 
them at the Avenue. 


pas is. due, to ,Miss 
wea Luypen, who acts 
burlesque as it should be 
acted, inrealearnest. This 
= does not suit her. 
he is a clever imitator of 
Etren Terry, for which 


gifted her; but she can- 
notgetanywhere near are- 
uction of Miss Mary 
RSON’s mannerisms, 

nor did her make-up as 
the statue remind me of 





Kenilworth.” He is certainly very droll 
, but the favourite first, and the rest nowhere, is a plan 
| wi never yet made the fortune of any Burlesque, and never 
| will, At least so Q 


UILL Nuwss. 


| _P.S.—I"defer some remarks I have to make on a second hearing of 
Faust, at the Lyceum, i 
| theatrical notices. An 


your other young men have sent in their 


y time within the year will do, as Faust is in 








Dacoity, or gang-robbery 


sts are genuine “‘ g: 
of their legitimate 


DACOITS AT HOME. 


Ove of the greatest troubles in what is now British Burmah is 

. The British Administrator’s watchword 

¢ ‘‘ Down with Dacoity!” Good. But England 

with its Dacoits, in the persons of its plentiful and 
Middlemen. 


These money-snatching Monopo- 


-robbers,” robbing producers and tradesmen 
ts, home manufactures of their credit, and 
r consumer of his chances of cheap commodities, in secret, 
subtle, and sinister wa: iti 
Commerce, which is 
adopt as ss watehword, 

smaller Manufacturers to resist the extortions of the 
Middlemen, which, individually, they are not strong enough to 
oppose, might not be a bad beginning. But, in this country, it 
though Co-operation were impossible—except among 
rogues and tyrants. 


suspected by few. When will British 
i qwineiet their baneful influence, 
Down with Trade Dacoity!”’ - 





Read-y, aye, Ready! 
_ Mr. Crane Reap “considers the Irish proposals as one of the most atro- 
cious bids for power ever made by a responsible Statesman.’’ 


Ir one couid Reap your title CLARE 
To a millstone-pi suing eye, 

’Twere well; but talk like this, en [air, 
Is not sagacity ! 





inkluded in the ‘ 
of the perfeshun 


‘‘ WaTcHERS AND WatrErs.”—J propos of a letter, and an 
editorial note, in the Pall Mall Gazette of last Friday, under the 
, RoBERT writes to say, ‘‘Sir,—I do not wish to be 
Washers and Waiters,’ the former not bein a bransh 
not reconised as sitch. I ‘ washes’ privitly 
and may I arsk wot this as to do with Mister 
at a Manshun Ouse bankwet ?”’ 


but I 








Tue Duke of Eprxsuren is to join the Mediterranean Squadron in 
February. What a “ Satur Ni 

will give ’em. He’ll “play 
will piped for 


HMB. Pinas 


At at Sea” His Roy Fighees 

like an angel,” and 

. Git is rumoured that H.R.H. will 
Avurnor Sea-more Srttrvon, R.N., of 


on the piano-fore-te. What piping times! 


y were in 
asked if I should object to leave my little on f 
months, and f° over to London as an honourable Mimber of Par- 
didn't take lone to mak: d, f the bad 
: or me e up my mind, for what wi e 
times, and the subscri iene of oll cools ing, 
the little shop’s profits y payst ay my shop’s rent, and the trifle 


particular caricature |? 
nature has! peculiarly | T 


| 
3 
fs 
F 
B 
F 


tred, and 
finally the terror of the House of Commons, and I was informed, in 


3 
J 
: 
[ 
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“ : ” . ‘ . . «2 | 
| “ono of the Hides cad seals ” of Ge Fone but indeed he is the life 


singing ‘Only a Year Ago,” is lovely. ‘EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF ONE OF THE 86. 
it of a well-known } , is deliciously absurd, and a trial 
| in which he sits as Magistrate, and which has more to do with the 
i ls, or a comic scene in a Circus, than with 


Sune I little thought as the real earnest, when I was 


or just about six 
like a fighting-cock, with all expenses paid! It 
to keep the agitation ago 


in dacent comfort. 


Since my election I ‘ve had no troubles of a pecuniary nature, for every- 
re - he i 


managed in « most truly liberal manner. I might, if I had 


leased, have most solemnly declared that my Election was about the 


on for it cost me nothing, h it must have cost 
80 ya bit, and, strange to say, somebody didn’t like 
t, and lost his temper over it, end sven publidiied the fact. 


I have had several meetings with some of my colleagues, who are 
i ong and them 


most flattering terms conceivable, that it was my weil-known 
taking Sach awfully jolly proceed! 


ty in y ; 
that had me the honour of i is ‘ 
= procured ur mpoeunting r e country 


success ttended 
make our natural enemies, the gentlemen of 
sasrifice to get rid 


an 
f us from among thé aoe wens oe as the absolute masters 


watch, while the leaders of the two 


‘tua’ 
great Parties w per govern the British Empire, bid against 


( D our support ! 
I listened with wonder to these astounding revelations from 


the lips of men who had gained the high honour of absolute execra- 
tion the whole Saxon race, and which revelations we all washed 
down with copious draughts of the purest potheen, my thoughts 
would revert to my position only a month ago, a little month, as 
somebody says—when the roam | y ything 
but joy to my anxious soul—compared to m 
the highest and 
and the most honourable—in the land were about to bid t each 
other m the Great Council of the Nation, and in the face of an 
acteneenes Spans lw She ou port of me qnah oo an ie 
companions vi muc me, , telling me 
while they allowed. their ob arurieed mo, foo, by falling zo. thet 
matters—an arrangement which they found very conducive to their 
personal comfort—that of course it was quite unders 
themselves that it was owing to them, and not to him, that matters 
had assumed their present favourable aspect. That if they had all 


of quarter brought an. 


present tion, 
the noblest—and who used tobe thought the proudest 


tood among 


and-water nature, and almost geutepenly 
as he, would the House ever have loathed the Party as 


manners 
did, end haveateney any snteaten to eet. Ht Of Sem, a6 Chey, tose 
about to do, certainly not. Whoever the House when 
he rose to speak ? er heard him accuse the Irish 5e 
murder, or something so like it, that few could see the difference ? 
Whoever heard him beard the Speaker till the whole House cried 
shame? Noone. No, it was the men whose names were 
uttered without a curse, or other expression of di , that had made 
the Party what it was; namely, the master of Ireland, and the hatred 
and terror of England ! 


It is well known to every newsboy, they said, that the Irish 
ce as that by. Hungary, which 


Posty ove: saaspanp 06 Ge aituation }: that ene is about to offer 

would give Ireland Home Rule, and alter Her Masgsrr’s title to 
e 

Em of B i, and Queen of Yreland, hat 














| With a steadfast 
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TRUTHS THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN LEFT UNSPOKEN. 


Hostess. ‘‘ Wuat? 
Mr. Jones. 
TO-MORROW, YOU KNOW!” 


HAVEN'T YOU BROUGHT youR Sisters, Mr. Jones?” 
‘*No ; THEY COULDN’T comz, Mrs, SMITH. 


THE FACT IS, THEY RE SAVING THEMSELVES FOR Mars. Brown's Dance‘ 








TEMPTATION OF THE GOOD 
8ST. GLADSTONE. 
(Imitated from a Celebrated Original. ) 


Tue good St. Giapstone sat on his stool, 
A-reading a big black book, 

tience, as was his rule, 

For he never frivolled or played the heey 


Like a wanton urchin a-weary of sch 


| But, though’twas the rollicking season ore she, 


| We will cluster around him 
| And lague him with shindies and Party eres, 
e 


He studied in quiet, and kept himself cool, 
bottomed 


On his stool of repentance—a hard- 
stool— 


And ne’er from that sage 
Constitutional page 
His reverent gaze he took. 


“We will woo,” cried Old Nick, “ 
St. GLADSTONE’ eyes 
Off from that excellent book. 


him in strange dis- 


good 


And r his bosom with phantasies, 
That he upon us may look.” 


So they came to the Saint in a motley crew 
A heterogeneous rout. 

There were imps of every shape and hue 

And some looked yellow, and some looked blue, 

And they passed and varied before his view, 
And twisted themselves about. 

But the goed St. GLapsrows kept his eyes 
Fixed on that excellent book. 

From it they did net sink or rise, 

nn hts, nor laughter, ner shouts, nor cries 

d win poh a 





One black imy came in a masquerade 
Most like a ghoul’s attire, 
With a face like a skull in dry parchment 


arrayed, 
And bat- — s dingy that fluttered and 


About gy Capmany through light and 
through shade, 
Till the aide the Saint t pee 
And another one cameja 
In silk and velvet ma 
With a sort of tiara upon "its head, 
And a shadowy alb, and a hostly oe 
And a scowl of anger, and fear, and 
Upon a phiz that.seemed carven np A : 
And the row it raised 
As it blustered and blazed, 
Was noisier than enough. 
Another yet, of diminutive size, 
And with hairy lip and with goggle eyes, 
A winged weird creature, w 
He a ~ —s - hawk, oy he ‘whisked like 


And he b A. and hawed, and winked and 


And his eyes stood out with glee ; 
And the more the Saint he deafened and 


dinned, 
The more exulted he. 


But os ood St. Girapsrone bent his eyes 
that excellent book. 

He od the shout and the laugh arise, 

But he a that the imps had a naughty 


And he di did not care to look. 
Anda with horns like a cow was there, 
Anda so strangely long 





It might have surrounded three acres of 
ground ; 
And it bellowed and lowed with a dubious 


und, 
And whisked that wonderful tail around, 
As*it roared out a sort of a up hat 
** Old’Giappy, my, shut up t a 
And don’t look as 
You;jsit tke an eel in bitsorical ook 
You like an old-fashioned Economist look ; 
Come a your back from its pedagogue 


rook, 
And aa social 


act, I pray! 
The Socialist so Ape us hear you sin 
Take a lesson from me, Grand Old ! 
Remember that life has a fleetin 


wing, 

That es = are changed, that the Crowd is 
ing, 

That Progress must smash up the Property 


Don’t heed the clerical ding-e-ding-ding, 
Give the Bopulace something with pepper and 


Chuck o “thet old volume, go in for a fling 
Of power and place while you can!” 


But the good St. GLapstone bent his eyes 
Still on that excellent book. 

He heard that song with a laugh arise, 

But he — that the Imp had a dangerous 


And hed did not care to look. 


And inky imps, in a comical rout. 
Peered wickedly in, and whisked nimbly 


To rodent the * Beint and to draw him out 
Was palpably their intent. 
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One sly-looking fellow in Truth was there, 
A taking of notes with a cynical air, 
| Like a demon reporter who no one would 


spare ; peat J 
And a bevy of quill-wielding bogies did glare, 
pa wibber, and cackle, bark and a 


| And hint horrid suggestions, and questions 
| Drop “* bangs ” by the bushel, and fibs every- 
where, 


e 
| In a style fit to drive a poor Saint to despair, 
With time and much trouble forespent. 


Yet the good Sf} G¥Apstronr sunk his eyes 
Deep in that exeéllefit book. . é 

He twigged their game, and he so was wise 

To guess that the gang had a ghastly guise, 
And he did not to look. 


| Last comes an imp—how unlike the rest— 
| A beautiful female form ! 
With two dark [rish optics that ogle with zest, 


So e she seems, 80 
Of his help, as of old; 1 pars 
| Pride, pity, ich tat 


And a shamrock brooch in its snow doth nest, 
And her lips are soft and warm. 

As over his shoulder she bends the light 
Of her dark eyes on the page, 

She. fires his heart with its ancient might, 

With thoughts of old seasons of glorious fight, | 

"Neath the fnemanek Shield in ;the cause ot | 

right. 

To aid hapless Beauty is still his delight, 

ee he’s grey with the frosts of age. 


, 80 sure 
lure! 
What lurketh behind agifaT mesk, 
Will the good Saint see, the good Saint 
.  / 


ask f \ 
Will he ao { that the Devil is at his old 
Wil! he twig this last form of his game? 
Ha! the good St. Grapstonr boggles his 


Ho! ho! at the corners they seem to rise. 
He feels that the thing hath a lovely guise, 
And—twiill he decline to look ? 


| There are many devils that walk this world— 


Devils large and devils small ; 
Devils saint-m , and sinner-stout ; 
Devils with cow-horns, and devils without ; 
’Cute devils that go with their tails upeurled, 


Bold devils that omey them bravely unfurled ; 
Meek devils, 
atheist revels ; 
ils polite ; 
black and white ; 
pure as angels of light; 
i green youth with spite ; 
dim Old Age’s sight ; 
sh, and devils wise ; 


ee 
FEE 


F 


B 


c 
oe 





eyes 
Over that excellent book. 





devils that brawl ; 
Serious devils, 
fenigse 
Yet ip, and devils that write ; 
a ying Colleen with two 


mocking devils ; 
ver, and devils that bite ; 
Is the temptingest devil of all 


i 


bright eyes 








With a blooming cheek and a buxom breast, 


“BAR! BAR! HAVE YOU ANY 


| Scenr.—Interior of the Law Courts, after the Junior Bar have been 


allowed to serve as Jurors. 


he Court wears its customary ap- ’s 
| earance, save that there is considerable excitement on the back| Ji Gupeeniell 
ches. The cause of “Tompkins v. Snooks,” is called for | Mr, ILLY, your 
ae 
he has 


Counsel for the Plaintiff (promptly jumping up and addressing the 


| Court). y 
| your Lordship in a few minutes, 
Counsel for the 


for an Extra Special 


hearing. 
| 


ury—com of Mem 


[Immense delight in the Back Benches, and—with difficulty—sup- 


pressed applause. 


Judge (impressively). Mr. Nrtxx, before the Jury you propose to 


| accept, is sworn, I would put it ve 


strongly 
| I can—whether you consider it 


Counsel for the Defendant (struggling with 


am compelled, by my sense of duty, to ask 
Jury may be sworn. 

Judge (after a pause d up by lookin 
sorrow than in anger). it be so. 
Special Jury can sworn. (Wild rush of 


Judge. Gentlemen, I am pleased 
faces are perfectl f 

had the pleasure of 

Mr. Witty—— 


addressing you before. 


O 
| Judge (intrnpting) = 





Pgs! Other Eleven J . And we, 
a ve ’ ‘ull 
F oreman has ‘said with ra ~s 





—- by ” entire Y 
ounsel for the Plaintiff etu 
used as the Bar Dining-rom). My ord, f 


this is a very small matter, and can be decided by 


‘endant, One moment, please—we have asked 


ou—as strongly as 
I 4 , ; advisable, in the interests of Both 
| parties to this suit, in your own interest, and in mine, in the cause of 
ustice, and the Public Convenience, to persevere in your 


I may say that this is the most Da sori moment in my whole life! 


[Covers his eyes with his handkerchief, and sits down. 
Un a hollow voice. 


itness Bor—after a tussle, twelve good men and true are sworn in.) 
to have your assistance. Your 
amiliar to me, although, I do not think I have 
And now, if you please, 


Counsel for the Plaintiff. As your Lordship pleases. My Lord 
and Gentlemen of the Jury, the facts of this case are very simple. 
his case, referring constantly to his instructions. 

‘Wir, pray believe me that I am not 


in? — of 208, Pa opal on mee EC. 

AC ROWN, of aper Buildings, Temple, E. lished, the 
Barrister-at-Law of the P ‘omm nd h 
that sen-et- Law of the Equity, Probate y and Common Taw Bars, | end happily, to 


on our honours, as—(they 


WOOL-SACK ? ” 


one—— 


rs of the Outer Bar. 


“ “Case Law,” when 


are called upon to 
ask leave to retire to 


uest ? 
his emdtion). My a 


that an Extra Special lat 


reitton 

ex 

hours. 

return of the 
ficial. 


at Mr, Nitty, more in 
) The Extra 
the Junior Bar to the 


Foreman. We have 


come to a decision ! 


should not heartily concur 
of your abilities. Now, Gentlemen, the matter is a very 


Official. And what 
the Delendant 


Foreman. For neither. Our unanimous decision is that we cannot 


have consulted my learned friend, Mr. Nriuy, and to economise time 
we are willing to carry the i 
your Lordship’s hands. We shall be quite satisfied, with so distin- 
ished a Jury, to allow the facts of the case to come out in your 
up. 
). Gentlemen of the Jury, you have heard what 
cynedfeiend, hes salt dies 


matter no her, but leave it entirely in 


(Sits down.) 


s about you, and I see no 


in the exalted estimate 


= 
oreman (interrupting, and emerging from a huge heap of law 


on, my Lord, but I have several cases which 
hip to see before you decide. 
journment. 


I turned them 


ey ay ey eae 

u also emerging froma huge heap 
law books). And we too, my Lord a 
ship’s opinion on these points. (Zhree hours are consu 


0 
, would wish to take your red 


in arguing 


after a hurriedly-arrived-at peroration, the Jury 
decide upon their Verdict.) 
Foreman of the Jury. 


ith your Lordship’s permission, we will 
library, where the works of reference that 


will be necessary will be ready to hand. 
Judge. Certainly. I would Ley remind the Jury that the case 
-past ten, 
Lond, we will come to a decision with the utmost 
tres with his Fellow-Jurymen. A pause of three 
iy ta, nr intensely weary. Excitement aroused by the 


that it is now nearly six o'clock. 


) 
Well, Gentlemen of the Jury, have you arrived at your 


[ General satisfaction. 
say you? Is the Verdict for the Plaintiff or 


(Tableau. The Junior Bar triumphant, and 


Virtue and Vice unplaced.) 








| in any way complai the undue length of your opening, which lana 4 
is concise, and in every way excellent, but, under the shecla] cireum- sani eee 
stances of the case (waving his towards the Jury Box) don’t CHAMBERLAIN, DILKE, and CoLLins agree 
you think you had better at once to call your Witnesses ? The latest catch-word’s a “‘ Tory /ee. 
Counsel for the Plat (angrily after nding followed with his The real reading ( by few) 
eyes the direction ind by Lordship). enough to Is, three wise-acres a coup ! 
—_ the Jury! Call Pa: Pea (The hy itness is called, : 
examined, cross-erami and re-examined. “ .”—Our Mr. y Furniss wrote a capital letter te 
Judge. I think you may eall your next witness, Mr. WixLy. the Daily Neve on Trish thet journal founded a Leader, justly 
Foreman of the Jury. With your Lordship’s permission, I should complai of the stupid and brutal Jury sy as pre Te at 
like to put a few questions to Mr. Porrs. Ae eat Telley. Wise Lister cnaht to be llowed up. Our 
Sele Ol ee apd sotvieall, we. ota Artist suffered much, and then his soul spoke. Sow, ware 
c " ve no wish in any wa inter- | such URNISS is stirred, i i hope 
fere with the custom of permitting the Jurors—— feat) AF y tt ~ 9 ten 


stir will have its effect, and that after the Old Bailey Authorities have 

got it hot all round = Frryiss all ghee, the plese itself 
’ unsatisfactory system a lished, 
the contentment of sno aitiania. 


‘nd all 





s)—endorse what the! How pleased Miss 





monet hare been with Goole likenesses, 
) Fem bY od ed Graphic. p hfe 
lance . Conway is strikingly good, as we wo 
him behind his back. : 


Exten Terry, Mr. Invryc, and Mr. Conway, 
i in the pi of from 


that the 
resem- 
ouldn't speak ill of 


to 
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THE 


LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


No. XI.—From an Orp Tactician. 
Hawarden Castle, Monday. 









> Dear Tosy, 
| I opsERvE, through the usual channels 
hot information, that Lord S-1-sp-ry has 
, been in correspondence with you on the 
i difficulties of the situation. I too am 
& oppressed by them, and do not know any- 
‘ one better Pa to whom I might 
, go for counsel. find that, in my honest 
| a — Pe prs the edifice = 7 = 
work by a attempt to pacify Ire! 

I have put my hand Bite a hornet’s nest. 
I seem to have rubbed everyone the wro 
way, Whigs or Radicals, Moderate Libe 

or te Tories, it is all the same. 
‘They all angrily shout at me. H-nr1-Nne- 
*r-N is sulky; Cu-mB-RI-N has devoted 
yhimself exclusively to the cultivation of 
orchids; Gr-Nv-LLE is doubtful; and 
8-LB-RNE openly hostile. 

On the other hand, I get no forrader 
with P-rn-tL. He will say nothing defi- 
nite,—wants me to speak frst, 
want him to speak first; also the Marquis. There are some young men in the 
House of Commons who flatter themselves that I am very easy to “draw,” and 
pesiaape there is some truth in it. I cannot, without swelling with holy wrath, 
ear some whipper-snapper like R-np-LPH or ASHM-D B-RTL-TT misquote my 
Midlothian speeches, or put into my mouth words I have never uttered in the 
House or elsewhere. But when it comes to a game such as that we are now playing, 
it is, if I may say so, very different. There are, I am told, people who attribute 
to me the scheme of coming down to the House on the day it opens, laying all 
my cards on the table, and leading off with the ace of trumps. It is only to you 
in confidence that I chuckle at'this notion. If they think so, let’em. But 1 do 
not suppose you, who know me a little better, ever suspected such a thing ; and, 
bless you, Tosy, when you see me in the House in the course of the next fort- 
night, 7 will declare there never was such a mild innocent-looking gentle- 
man. I have nothing to say on any subject, much less that of Home Rule for 
Ireland. It is for the Government to lare their views. If, thereupon, Mr. 
P-rN-LL has anything to say, the time will be convenient; and when the 
Government and P-zN-LL have each committed themselves to a particular course, 
then, perhaps, I may have something to say, but not till then, you may be sure. 

It’s a very pretty game, and a deeply interesting one, if you only knew what 
has been going on during the past six weeks. ere is the Marquis watchi 
me, and P-RNn-L. wate the mis, with one eye upon me. As for me, 
say nothing, and have said nothing, in spite of all the silly stories you may read 
in the newspapers. It is quite enough for me to cut down a tree here and there, 
and to write an occasional article for the Magazines. I should be perfectly happy 
and light-hearted if it were not for the perversity of my friends. They all 
insist upon assuming that I have tied myself by engagements, and that I will 
split up the Party by some speech delivered as soon as the House meets: 
whereas, I have made no engagement, have not bound myself in the slightest 
degree, and do not mean to take any course the House meets, that would 
embarrass my future action. people burn their fingers first, and when 
they start back then my time may have come. 

at is my position, simply and plainly put. From it you will perceive that 
all my troubles come from outside, and arise people insisting upon knowing 
more about my intentions than I do myself. «1 confess I have tried to drown 
recollection of these things in a course which, I am afraid, cannot be otherwise 
described than as one of mad rioting. On Boxing Day we had a servants’ ball 
here, and if you had seen mo gains through ‘* Sir er de Coverley” with the 
yeungest housemaid, you w not have thought I a care upon my brain. 








| Two nights later I attended an enthralling 





: 
ui 


nastics, practically illustrated by young 
tumbled about in an extraordinary manner. 
best of the fun came after, when everybody had 
and H-xe-r and I had the place and apparatus 
selves. If you had seen me on to the 
by one leg, standing on the | bar shead down 
sw by my arms, or holding straight out 
-six- umb-bells, 


would never have 
—- I find these li 
— my .thoughts, and prepare me for the new 


i 


ii 


diversions do me good, 
ion. 
Wishing you a Ha New Year, and many of them, 
ee faithfully, 


remain, Y 
ee" Ww. E. G1-per-me. 
To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. 





THE TRUTH ABOUT SOME RECENT CORRESPONDENCE 
ON THE LYCEUM FAUST. 
(To the Editor of the Times, Private and Confidential. ) 


Srr,—I write to you because I have nothing much else 
to do, and am delighted to get the chance of a: 
print, so as not to 
oe er aat I saaot te am coating ta seein 
conclude t mu an au’ on an 
nected with GorTHE. Yours, .,. Scatirz-W 


P.S.— Schiitz” is good, isn’t it? 
(To the Editor of the Times, Private and Confidential. ) 


Srr,—Your t, Mr. Witson, gives me an 
opportunity of in the Times, and an 
oeenanant for nothing. I am personally obliged to 


Mr. Witson. I should like to say something about 
‘Shoots Witson,” or Frei-schiitz, by way of m: a 
hit, but as it take me some time to think it out, I 
must leave that jeu de mot for the present, and await a 


chance later. 
There were two difficulties I 


I wrote Faust to order. il 
had to get over. One was, that in the original there is no 


pei nies col Miritae agen sees 
an ve no scenes 
zether. Bott pet ities demanded by the 


together, Both these are necessities dem 
public, who pay to see Mr. Invrye and Miss Terry. So 
with some considerable ingenuity, I invented a speech for 
fea ape wl a m0", f it ona nae lines of 
is in another of the poem. was quite an inspi- 
ration. Mr. Invre likes it immensely ; so did the critics : 
so do the public. Then I introduced him into the garde 
for a téte-d-{éte with Marguerite whence she him 
with the sacred symbol, an idea which struck me as having 
such a touch of originality about it as to amount to another 
inspiration ; and then I substituted him for the Evil Spirit 
in the Cathedral. Mr. Invrve and Miss Terry are satis- 
fied, the public is satisfied, soam I; and who cares what 
Wusow shoots? I haven’t yet got this joke about his 
name quite perfect; but no matter, a time will come. 
Yours, W. G. Writs. 


(To the Editor of the Times, Private and Confidential. ) 


Sm,—I yt see nae a be oe and My 
appearing in the Times, without my having a finger in 
S I’ve read Gorrue, too. I've been at it ae and 
} ne since Scuivrz-W11so0n’s letter and I mean 
to let the public know it. Invine’s 





right; he 
always is; so’s WILLs’s piece, I ’t care 80 
yams 4 about Witts: but I yO ie ee Henny Irvine 


that he has nomore staunch oe level friend a eet 
and journalistic world, than his old companion—“* 
Josern Hatron. 


auld acquaintance be forgot P?— 
a 


P.S.—Capital chap Scnitrz-Wiison. D 
name. If I had hel that seme eben I was starting in 
life, I’d have been the most celebrated man in Europe 
and a millionnaire by now. I i 
a eeeliggy ps - J . ry thrown away on its 
f oug ’d arrange with 

Rrst, as it keeps up the excitement. It would 
poor journalistic tactics for our letters to 
a 

on 


both 

sponte on Se cme Se in the same i Times. 

ut how miserably Wutsow sneaked out of it all 

ne gg adage ge 2 in a 
corner of imes. A man wi 

Melancholy to see it so thrown away ! 
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“Say, 
SSevawe. ars 





THE PLUMAGE LEAGUE. 











NOTE ON THE NATION’S NEW YEAR’S GIFT. 
Gin a bod bod 
“ t aa ce ty Cac 
Need a body ery ?” ot 


byrunnin, 


ABSENCE OF MIND. 
Mrs. R. having heard that, after a Christmas 
estivity, a ilosopher had barked his nose 
g against 


accident to “‘ unconscious ad 


e mantelpiece, attributed 


NOTE FOR NATIONALISTS. 


From Moderate Liberals nought expect, 

They on Dismemberment must frown ; 

For—naturally—the W (h)igs object 
Separation from the 


To * Crown.” 
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PUZZLES. 


HUNTING 








FOUND! TryINne TO POST HIMSELF UP IN THE GeocorarHy. ‘‘No Name!” 





ii | 








iil 


‘GONE AWAY!” AND WHERE ARE WE wow? 








LETTERS OF AN EXPERIMENTALIST. hol 


DOING WITHOUT THE BUTCHER. 

Srr,—All sagacious householders will have experienced lively 
satisfaction at the fact that the farmers of Bedfordshire have been 
dispensing with the services of the extortionate Middleman, and 
undertaken the direct supply of Meat themselves. I am nothing if 
not an Experimentalist, and this is what I did :— 

[ secured, last week, by negotiation with a farmer in one of the 
Midland Counties, a ‘* beast,” that wasduly delivered into my hands 
at the Great Northern Station, King’s Cross, where, accompanied by 
1 friend who had agreed to take a hind quarter, and who kindly | 

unteered to assist me in the task of driving it home to my residence 
at Walham Green, I repaired to meet it as arranged. We had} 
elected the evening as pr angeaoe convenient and fitting time for our | 
rst essay at cattle-driving, and having attached a rope to the 
creature’s neck, we got, with the exception of having become 
tangled for some short time round a lamp-post, of the whole, | 
out of the station. Our first diffieulty oceurred in the Euston | 
where the beast, a fine full-grown ox, who seemed remarkably | 
resh after its journey, apparently dazzled by the illumination, made | 
a dash into a chemist’s chop from which, r considerable commo- 
m, we managed, by the aid of two poli , and giving it a drink | 
of soda-water in a pail, to remove it wards on to the pavement. | 

Here we had pretty plain sailing for a time, and ed by hal- | 
looing well to people ahead, ond keeping to the streets, to | 
get on with nothing much beyond the upsetting of an apple-stall | 
and a wayfarer or two, and frightening an old woman in the Bromp- | 
ton Road into hysterics. But here again our beast gave us some} 
trouble, declining to move, until we at last resolved that, if the worst | 
came to worst, we would try to put it on the top of a four-wheeler. | 
On attempting this, however, it made a sudden bolt into interior | 
of a Fulham omnibus. The vehicle being fairly full, the occurrence | 
naturally occasioned some protest from the passengers, but the creature | 
| could not be induced to retire, and so, by paying for seven inside places, | 
and giving my name and address for a summons to the conductor, I | 
with the assistance | 


veal 






eet 





It was therefore close upon half-past one o’clock in the morning 
ore I managed to get it up the steps into the hall of my house. 
It being a wet night, it became a question whether I should drive it 
on into the back en, where I had intended to put it up prior to 
the “ killing” the next morning, or allow it to have a shake-down in 
a ve gw tay of old newspapers in the back study; but as it 
seemed inclined to be frisky, and did, in fact, in a few minutes, 


| clear the hall of the weather-glass, letter-box, and umbrella-stand, 


I decided on the former, and by frightening it by banging it with a 
tea-tray, finally, after a struggle of two hours and a half, succeeded 
in driving it sideways down the ey Ng ge its appointed 
quarters, where I left it rolling on the flower- , and bellowing in 
a way that must, I fear, have disturbed the neighbourhood. 

The next morning brought annoyance with it, in the shape of a 
letter from the friend “ had undertaken to take half the beast 
off my hands, and ‘to send some one to skin it and joint arene 
on the premises.” He had written to me, backing out of the whole 
thing, and saying, on second thoughts, he did not ‘‘see his way to 
getting through a fortnight’s beef all at once.” This was a most 
unpleasant surprise; but as the carpenter, whom I had sent round 
for to superintend and execute the ‘* killing” was waiting for orders, 

y knew what to decide. I could scarcely face such an over- 
whelming quantity of beef as would suddenly come on my hands ; 
and yet the state of the garden seemed to point to immediate action 
as all the beds and paths were trodden into a common pulp. So I 
gave the order to the carpenter to proceed with his business. 

After I had been waiting nervously for half-an-hour to hear what 
he had done, he came in to say he did not think he could manage it. 
After some y, | borrowed a double-barrelled rifle, and managed. 
at the ninth shot, to give the creature its quietus. 

Of the subsequent proceedings I have little to say beyond that I 
would, on the whole, counsel no one in future to “kill” on the 
premises. You cannot with any comfort turn them into an 
amatenr slaughter-house. As to the meat, though ; 
Christmas Cards mentioning it to friends, we had so much of it on 
our hands, that we had to make a hurried t of nearly the 








managed to convey it to my house-door, where, wi wholé of it to the Autherities. As an Experi ist, Lam 
of all the outside hand at its obliged eonwinéed that in we are net yet te de without the 
1, after a vigueas aul picbeaged cee, aitmamipte diaeoeah 8) beter oe Ose Wao Doser Quire Kxow. 
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y 
From the Beine to Guadalquivir ; 
But there never came @ rent 














int a —_ peed | 


eines shaded, 
sult his is foabures 


And he f ang: oh 
’Neath the Pyramids Pymeaeide $0 pon 
(Forty centuries Zz down) i 
All —- the Nile he wandered 
Like a king without @ crown. 


Magi, skilled in lore of ages, 

Told him useless was their skill : 
Necromancers—white-haired sages — 

Said, “Go hore and make your will.” 
When despair him wi 

Turned he westward, with a sigh, 
“hie his valet, Foley, 

I’m going home to die. 











“T have bathed me in the Ganges, 
Broiled my face in leopehan 
Still rheumatics, with its flanges, 
ma me like dy ay my jor 
ree long years I’ve been sojourning 
’Neath this Oriental sky ; 
It is time I were returning 
To my English home to die.” 


Wasted, weak, attenuated, 
He came back to London city, 
With his cheeks emaciated, 
Object now of general pity. 
One fine morning, walking slowly 
From the church-yard (sacred spot), 
Where he ’d been on mission holy 
(Purchasing a burial lot), 

















riba natagein 
an 7S with smile sera 
He had phe ner | his native soil, — 
Not y 5 Ren 8 He invested 
health-bestowing balm ; 
aaa ers tesied, 
@ charm. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


YEARS OLD. 
GOLD oil a CALOUTIA EXHIBITION, lem 
26a, the Gall. ; 50s. the Dos. 
Canaisez Par. - |? oe Oct. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, NW. 
Bicone ES, Wace Urcest, woo 
Agents for India—CUTLER, PALMER, & 00, 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
ed to Mier Mapesty at ail the Moye! Palaces. 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
OGiescme' Seti A isk pe Siadesontly bf 


GRANTS MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
T. GRANT & SONS, Distillery, Marverows. 








SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1884 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN | 
vreau CHERRY 


London, 1884. 
PETER F. HEERING, 
Poaveron sr Arromut- BRA N DY. 
MENTS TO THE Rorat Dawiem awd lureaiat Russian 
Covars, wp H.K.H. tas Parcs or Wares. 


Pare iste. 
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Da 


Im direct from the Plan- 

tations of that name, known to 

produce the finest Rum in the 
West Indies 


This brand has attained a 

World-wide reputation for its 

fine aroma, excelient bouquet, 
and extreme age. 


Bold only in square bottles with 
red capsules. 


Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


25, Milton St., E.C. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tur Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
hesitation in recommending it." 
Bold by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 


TO -SMOKBPRS 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY’S celebrated INDIAN 

TRICHINOPOLY CIGARS and 
Straws), of peculiarly A. By ~ ne aad _ 
france. Vide Gaarnic 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 


BEWLAY & CO., 


49, Senann, and 143, Curareips. Est. 1780. 


THE NORMAL 
DIURETIC 
Vi 4-114) 8 





























“The National Table Waters.” 
mma 






ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
ncowrenco: WATERS 


Estaztisusp 1825, 


, 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale, 

For Gout; Lithia Water, aid Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Soup Evenywusee. 


SOLE ADBRESS—R. ELLIS & RUTHIN, 
nwa 


grin ly BEST & SONS, 
Street, Cavendish Square. 


ROSESW 





&. per doz., Standards, ids. per ~~ 
mic and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 

THESE W -FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
PAIL to GI GREATEST SATISFACTION. 





D Aber of aboveand aurea Seo 
ras ses.) Cs (2s. to 

rad (1s. to x doa.), ee 
= ES ti 


ICHARD SMITH & C0., 


WORCESTER. 








THE RESILIENT 
NEW SPRING BRACE. 


The latest product of Mechanical Evolution. 











INVALUABLE FOR 


ON yg 


HEAVING SUPPORTED LIFE WZEEIS WHEN 
NO OTHER FOOD COULD BZ TAKEN. 
Da. HARDWICKE writes :—* By invalids 


your Jelly will be hailed ag a great boon.” 

Sold in Bottles, § pint ls., quarts S¢., direct from the 

Manufactory (Carriage Puid te any part of the 

British Isles), of from any résgectabie Chemist. 

Lendon, W. SUTTON & CO., 10, How + Yard. 
Pamphlet and Testinvon post free 


EL TEB Co., SHEFFIELD. 
HGRING, COUGH — ROCHE'S 





effectual cure winnens a medicine. Sole 
Wholesale Agents, W. Eow Bom, 157, Queeft 
h rate < wren 


v pag — et viormerly of «, 8 
yard). must Chemisla 


NESTLE’S,: 





= a 

Also well a@apted for el 

se" MILK” 5 
INVALIDS. 


Tut Owry PERFECT 
5 Se EMENT ano 
ee sty 3 


FOOD. f 





Prepared at se bated ta A 


Mme. WORTH, 


ARTISTE EN 
Bcella Vas 4 an stops in.” 







jembon point, 
god 


: ieee 


fil camped on 








BEDFORD 
HARROWS. 





THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER. INK 


WHEN THIS 18 USED WRITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE, 
May be bad from all Stationers. 





INK 





London Depét: 
BAYDEN & 60., 10, Warwick Square, 2.0. 


Bots Mamuractunens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 
TOOTH-AGHE curen grugny ey 


BUNTER’S 
NERVINE: 





by Dentists the Medical 
to be the best k: B for TOOTH.- 
HE. be had of all Chemists, ls. 1gd 








MORTLOCK’S 
CHINA aXe GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 


BM, THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


HICHEST 


ip (\ 








(ve 

A 
YL. ui 
“WEALTH! 


Zs 


EXHIB: 1884 
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For Infants, Children, 
Invalids, 
and all of Weak Digestion. 
The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 

International Health 
Exhibition, London, 

has been Awarded for 

this Food. 


WHAT SHALL I DRINK? 


cur says ~~“ we bewe ow ee 
me Pr ruit Jules’ of the Monteerra’ ye i eval yon 


~ ow to test its qualit: A 
‘= sound : ist? rat 2 yom ADUL- 





TUTTI Te 
ao 


- 
es ee ee 






gw CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT OF 100 YEARS AGOIE 





and eed and 
T? mATi 10N and we counsel 
rm of alcohol.” 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 
LIMETTA OR PURE LIME-JUICE ae 
5 cFaparila, Jargonlle@ elle, Quinine, Pop 
Retail from Grocers, Druggiste p as Wine ae, 
everywher 


com- 
plexions 
as 
ynto 
new 


milk 

and 

ripe 
cherries 











By Special Royal ns ree 


SPEARMAN’ “ONLY. 
DEVON . Patterns | 3 
sccm SERGES 


le ovsands of Customers testify that ~ other article woven 
this in one ey. For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful quali- 
thes, le. 6d. to és. 6d. the yard. For Children's wear, capitally 
ong, le. Sd. to 2s. the ard. For Gentlemen's wear, doubie 
width, 2s. 64. to Me, 4. yore, The Navy Blues and the 
Blacks are fast dyes. tee 5! instructions, samples will be 
ernt ba ST FREE i "any length ent ana Carriage Pa to 
ipal Railway ‘oustions. 
— nera! utility. 


GPEARMAN& SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 
aap felch rivha 


PCT CCC CCC CCC TCC UCC CCC CCC CC CTC CTT 





nly Address. 


j Glasses of delicious 
Gera ra iy XI of 2d. by 
Tas feign! at on Powder. 
and only Genuine. 
Tar Sigil required. Saves 
oy week fd re 
~ dag yh and 


Beco fri tf die 
leek ot bears 
the name of the Inventor, ua 


OLA AAR ANA ll lel ll ll lel el ll ale 
USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 
Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions, 


Needham’s 








Comely dames, brave squires, pretty litle misses 
& smart liltle masters, regularly use 




















5 
‘ettting! PEARS’ SOAP 
Re >. a aSt e Pears —Soapmaker to ye King 
Se ae Pears Soap can be bought at allye shoppe 





_ JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
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